mt glory nm the curse
mul primal tears—
m sordid straln, through

We “ln lmmortﬂ liberty.

*The glint and flashing of thy aword
ro fragments of tho eternal Light;
‘art the angel of the Lord
+ With whom we wrostlo In the olght,
It 18 thy mithless stecl whose shock
Sculptures the man from shapelens
rock.

From. . stross of mattor worlds Aare
bhorn,

By stress of spirit souls are made,

“The clouds that stifile back the morn

Are plerced by thine unerring blade,

Behold thow from the midnight strife

Thare issucs forth the light of Life!

“The birth-pang of the race is thine,
And joy is suckled at thy breast.
It is thy ministry divine
That takes the good and gives the
hest

Benenth u‘una overshadowing
The sons of God together sing.

of falling leaf
, or waluns wind—

Thine -is the,

w tor lb]lmvlng lw‘.ﬂ. behind;
Thine la the s0b of raing that pass.
Dripping athwart the kirkyard grass.

ness of pulssant limb
t‘hy purity and might;
“The n that wonld vell and dim
Rea «an stark before thy light,
“T11 a¥l thee'passion of the sonl
Is won to thy supreme control.

la l'hll(

Thne wero the mysteries of birth

en yet the worlds chaotie lay.
half-emerged from earth,

| aif imprisondd by the clay;

Only.the swift, resistiess hand

Oan free our limbs and bid us stand.

We'

O thou of Love the firstborn child,
And thou of love the living breath—
Wo know, when thou hast strangely
smiled,
The message is of lifo, not death.
Thou ralsest those whom thou hast
slaln
To two-fold belng—mystic Paln,
—From the Speaker—London.
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7 WHILE MRS. WESTWOOD
WAITED.

1
gmmwmm_

“Fm afrald,” she sald as they wsat
down 'on a log where they could wateh
the clear water as it rippled along
over the shining pebbles, “that we
cught mot to have come out hero
alone. Mrs. Westwood will be wor-
ried when she finds that we are not
in sight.”

“Yes,” he answered, “perhaps we
aught to return. She appears to take
her duties of chaperon very sorl-
Oﬂdy."

do you know the path we
ame down Is called ‘Lovers’

Just
Fafia? 1 thought you had never been
heve jpefore?”

'I

erely guessed it must be "Lov-
eu’ Lane' There is always a ‘Lov-
ers’ Lane ‘at a place of this kind, you
know."

“I§ there? But the real Lovers'
Lane’ maye De somowhere olse”

“Pgrhaps it 1s. Wo might call this
Jt tiiffwe find the real one, though.”

“You must bave had a delightful
timein Colorndo. Was Plke's Peak
very wonderful?”

“l didn't think moch of it, and
Colorado wus a disappointment to me,
I didn’t see It wnder very favorable
cirgnmstances, you know."

“Why, wasn't it the right season?”

“Not for me. [ went out there just
after you had told me that you never

“Isn’t It beautiful the way the sun-
beams stea! through the leaves and
play on the water down there?”

“Yes, It's very fine. Mrs, West-
wood will probably be worrying about
us, Shall we go back?"

“I think we'd better. Isn't It ridlcu-
fous the way Misa Allen and Mr.
Hewitt bave been flirting out here?”

'wt noticed it"

£ =4, you can't have any eyes.
Everybody has been talking about iL."

*1 have eyea for only—"

“It looks to me as if Mrs, West-
wood had invited them out here de-
lberately to throw them together,”

“I've heard that she's an Incorrig
ible matehmaker.”

“Oh, she doesn't live for anything
else.”

*“I ‘wounder If she expects Tom
Thurston and Mins Marsh to arrange
matters between themselves while
they are herel?”

“You may be sure she wouldn't have
invited them If she badn's thought
it might come to that.”

“Bhall we go back "

“Yes, they'll be getting the help
out to hunt for vs if we don't hurry.
It Is true that the forget-mennts cover
almost everything on the way up the
sides of the peak?”

“] dldn’t notlee. [ believe there
were flowers of some kind there, but
they didn't Interest me.”

“And 1 suppose you found a
Lovers' Lane out thers, too? You
say they always have one every-
where.”

“There was ane there, no doubt, but
I wamn't looking for it, If you had
been there—"

“Hask! I thought I heard some-
body calling. Don't you think wo'd

ould h pretty
tiard to do," he sald, nlunu up. “One
oouldn’'t go o quarter of a mile in any
‘direction without getting Into the
flelds,”

“But people wometimes get bewlld-
ered, so that they go around In elr
clos without knowing 11, she answer-
ed, as she tossed & plece of bark Into
the stream and watched It float lazily
awny. “Have you ever been lost?”

*“No, but I have loved and—"'

“Do you think Mabel Allen and
Mr, Hewitt are suited to each other?
They're both dark, you kown."

"“What difference does It make
about the color of thelr halr or eyes
it they love each other?"

“I don't know, only people say that
a girl who has dark balr should mdrry
a man who is light, and vice versa.'

“Wonld you say no to a man be-
cause of the eolor of his halr if you

‘Why do you keep Insisting on be-
ing personal? [ was talking about
other poople.”

“Other people don't Interest me
very much. But supposing other peo-
ple were to get to considering the
question of dark sirls and llght men
or dark men and llght glrls and de-
cided that we were—"

"“We must really be going, or Mra,
Westwood will never forglve us”

“Yes, The sun will be down in A
few minutes. There's the whistle of
the boat coming up tho lake.

“Thia is such a delightful spot that
I hate to Jeave It, 1 think I shall

watoh the ripples, Do you suppbse
there are any fish In this stream?”

“I'm afrald not. But there may be
wildcats in these woods.”

“Oh, well, I suppose I can get the
conchman, or the man who attends to
the lawn, or—or somebody to coms
and protect me."

He looked at his watch and then
glanced up the path.

“This is the lovllest time of the
day to be In the woods," she con-
tinued. “There's such an eerie fecl
ing about them, One can Imagine that
there's a dryad behind every tree.'

“There's n chipmunk behind that
one over there, I just saw him scoot
around It. Hada't we Dbetter go
now 1"

“I don't helleve you care for the
beautles of nature.”

“There’s the chipmunk. Do you see
him?

“But I wasn't talking about chip-
munks.”

“He's one of the beauties of nature,
len't he?"

“I mean the trecs, and shrubs, and
streams, and rocks, What a gift it
would be If one could put this all Into
a pleture or a poem."

“And sell it for three dollars and
forty cents.”

“That Isn't at all funny."

“Mrs. Wesiwood won't be at all
funny either If we keep her worrying
much longer.”

“Oh, well, 1f you ecan't think of
anything but Mrs. Westwood, per-
haps we ought to hurry back.

“T could forget that there ever was
a Mrs. Westwood if—"

He stood looking down at her while
she carnestly gazed at the tiny point
of a shoe that peeped from under her
soft, fluffy skiris. The setting sun had
found an opening through the trees
and was trying to add to her bheauty
by thelghtenlng the color of her.

“If what?" she asked.

“If you would tell me you were
sorry you sald no that other time."

She lifted her arms toward him and
they forgot that Mes. Westwood was
walting.—8. E. Kiser In Chicago Rec-
ord-Herald,

TURNED DOWN,

One Way of Asking a Girl to Be Your
Wife and a Possible Resuit,

Slowly they walked along in the
twilight—he and sne,

He was no lenger In the heyday of
youth.

Time, however, had lald light hands

upon him. So had his barber, but of-
tener and more artistically, and he
was well groomed,
. She was a rare and radinnt malden,
known to the regular frequenters of
Bpotcash & Co.'s great emporium of
trade as the girl at tae ribbon count-
er.

“Miss Mildred," he sald, with a sort
of premonitory cough, “let us suppose
a case."

“A case of what kind,
gwer?” she asked.
nanta?”

“Let us not talk shop, Miss Mil-
dred. [If ‘case’ sugg:sts business I
will vary the phrase. Let us conslder
a hypothesis.”

“A what?"

“A hypothesis. A hypothesls is n
supposition, an assumption, a postu.
late, a working basls, or an idea tak-
en for granted for the purpose of lay-
ing a foundation, establisaing a prop-
osltion, or demonstrating a fact, Get
the idea?'

“Oh, yes; anybody can understand
that. Is there more of It?"

“There Is. Sowo day, my dear girl,
you expéct to marry somebody.”

“Is that the hypo—hypo"——

“No; that is one of the eternal verl-
tles. Ewvery pretty girl expeots to
marry somebody. Here ls the hypo-
theslz: Suppose some man slightly
past the blooming perlod of youth,
but well preserved In full possession
of health, strength, and all his intel.
lectual foculties"———

*A hypothesis Is o man, Is §t9"

“He's a necessary part of this one.
Suppose some such man as I am de
scribing, not at all {1llooking, and pos-

Mr. Mat-
“Notlong or rem-

segsed of a reasonable share of thia

,come out every day and sit here gnd:

world's goods, should fall wﬂﬂr
1y, desporately In love with you

ml'oll"— 5 '

“Wellr

“And offer you his hand and heart
—do yon think you ‘could lesrn to
fove him?"

“Not i he looked anything like
you Mr, Matewer."

Toey walked along a block or two
In sllence,

Then Mr. Matewer spoke again,

“Feols & litale as If it wera golng
to snow doesn't it, Miss MoGinnis?"
he sald —Chicago Tribune.

MASTER OF HIS CRAFT,
Brief Tale of a Wandering Cowboy of
the Western Plains,

The cowboys who travel with herds
of cattle for days ncross the Western
plains becoms very Lired of thelr ra-
tlons, says the author of “The Log
of a Cowboy,” and gladly welcome
any change or addition to thelir blll
of fare. In llustration of this he
tells the story of a wanderer wao ar
rived aut thelr camp one night just be-
fore Christmas, He wns mnde wel-
come, and In his conversation men.
tloned where he had been the Christ-
mas before.

“1 was helping the folks at the
ranch make doughnuts, Well, fel-
lows, you ought to have scen them;
just sweot enough, and browned to
a turn. 1 tell you, I'm an dartist on
doughnuts,'

Miller roge, took him by the hand,
and sald, “That's stralght, now s 1t?"

“That's straight. Making dough-
nuls ls my long salt."

“Mouse,"” sald Miller to one of tho
boys, “'go out and bring In his saddle
from the stable and put it under my
bed. Turn his horse into the blg pas-
ture in the morning. He stays here
uatil spring; and the first spear of
green grass I see his nomo goes on
the pay-roll. You go to work on this
speclalty of yours right after break-
fast in the morning, and show us
what you ean do In that line."

The next morning, after breakfast
was over, he got the needed articles
together and went to work. There
woro nearly a dozen men lylng round,
all able eaters, By ten o'clock he he-
gan to turn them out as he sald he
could. When the regular cook had
to have the stove for dinner, the taste
which wo had had made us ravenous
for more. Dinner over, he went at
them In enrnest.,

A loy riding toward the rallroad
with an important letter dropped In,
and a5 he sald he could only stop a
minute, we stood aslde until he had
had o taste. After eating a solld
tiour, he filled his pockets and rode
away, One of our men ealled after
him, “Don't tell anybody what we've
got!"

The next morning two men rode
up from a camp to the north, which
the boy had passed the day before
with the letter, They went straight to
the kitchen. An hour later old Tomn
Cave rode In from his camp, twenty-
five miles to the east., He refused
to take n stool and sit down, llke
eivilized folk, but stood up by the tub
and pleked out the ones which were
n pale brown.

About two o'clock Doe Langford
and two of his peelers rode up, Our
luck was olreulating faster than a
secret amongst women, Our man,
though, stood at his post llke the boy
on the burning deck. He certalnly
was an artist on doughnuts,

MUNICIPAL CHILD-REARING,

An English Tewn Taking An Ad.
vanced Step In Civie Referm.

The town of Huddersfield, England,
which stands in the front rank of the
cities that have adopted the plan of
public utllities owned and controlled
by the munlelpal authorities, has re-
cently talken a further step, und pro-
vided for child-rearing under officinl
direction, Realizing that a large part
of the death-rate nmong the poor was
of infants under one year of age, ow-
ing to insufMcient or unintelligent care
and nourlshment, the mayor of the
elty offered a bonus of $4 to every
chlld horn 1a one of the districts that
should attain the age of twelve
months, This ofter, which {s to hold
good durlng the term of the present
ineumbent’s mayoralty, led the local
health authorities to consider whother
steps could not be taken towards sav
ing the lives of Infanls.

Accordingly they decided to offer
a reward of one shilllng to the first
person who should inform the med|-
cal officer of the birth of a child
within forty-elght hours of Its oc-
currence. The mother is then to be
visited by physiclans and women
health visitors, who will Instruct her
as to the best methods of feeding,
washing, and elothing the child, while,
in addition, detailed instructions are
to be prepared and printed for gen.
eral distributlon,

The health visitors will also ex-
amine the homes of the mothers and
factories and other places where wo-
men are employed, and cases where
deaths of children under one year
have occurred will be investigated,
Furthermore, & year's experiment will
be undertaken with a day nursery
where children will be cared for, and
sterilized milk will be supplied for
the bables, Huddersfield Is a mauu-
facturing town, and the authorities
consider that its present strength can
best BD preserved through malntalo:
ing Itg native labor, They therefore
belleve that i the infant moriality
s reduced to a minimum, a large
majority of the childréen would grow
to manhood and womanhood. Tho
experiment {s interosting.—Harper's
Whekly,

o O O

During the great Clvll War hundreds
of brave soldlers who participated in
that memorable confilct had very nar-
row escnpes from death, but of them
all none was more miraculous or thrill-
ing than that of Captaln John M.
Flinn, a Shelbyville, Ind, boy, who
commnanded compuny ¥ of the Fifiy-
first Indinna Infantry and who throngh
a most mysterlous agency succoeded
In escaping the pennlty of death after
he had drawn n “black bean' In the
lottery of death and his execution dt
tho orders of the Confederate genoral
whose captive he was scemed Inevit-
able.

The stary of how Captaln Ilinn wos
Imprisoned at Libby prison, of how he
was one of o number of Unlon ofllcers
who hnd to deaw In the lottery of
death, of how Le with one other drew
a death prize as Indleated by a biack
bean, of how on the very hour set for
bis executlon he was glven n ten days'
reprleve and of how at the end of that
perlod he finally through o mysterlous
agency escaped the death pennlty-—nll
thess fucldents form a most remarkable
story, which Is passing strange and In
its very truth Is even stranger than
fiction

Among the thousands of hoosler boys
who volunteered In the Unlon army
was John M. Flinn, n Shelbyville youth,
who eullsted first In company O, Bev-
enth Indiana Infantry, and later on
Oct. 11, 1861, hocame first lieutenant of
company IF, Fifty-first Indinna. He be-
came captaln of the same compuny oh
Nov, 1, 1802,

Eariy In the yenr 1863, shortly after
be was promoted to the eaptalney of
hls company, Flinn was captured nlong
with a number of other Union soldlers
at the battie of Day's gap and Crooked
ereek, near Gaylorsville, Ala,, nnd con-
fined in n rebel prison.,

Shortly afterward he was removed to

BEAT LOTTERY
OF DEATH.
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AN INCIDENT
oFr rue
CIVIL WAR.

Imprisened eriminal catches at every
straw which he thinks might make him
free, the officers thought they wore to
be ex‘hanged or discharged. Conse-
quently they “lned up” rather cheered
by the prospect

Their bright hopes for freedom, how-
ever, were soon dlspelled when all the
eaptalns from among the prisonors
were summoned to the lower room of
the prison, There, Instend of hearing
nn order read for thelr relense or ex-
change, they wwere confronted with the
startling news tunt 4 specinl order had
boen (ssued by the Confedorate war
department that two cap*ains shoald
bo selected by lot to be executed In re-
tallation for the execution of two Con-
federate oflicers by General Ambroso
3. Duinside a short timae before.

The Union eaptning, who with death.
like stillness llstened to the reading of
the order, were nmazed and dumfound-
od, What could It mean? What was
to be tong? W Ligt wos the reason for
the order? Would the robel Informer
explain Its full meaning to them?

Thess and other questions  flashed
through thelr minds and when replics
were asked for Captaln Turner, wlho
had charge of the prison, refused to en-
Hghten them, Instead, Le cold-hearted-
Iy nod enlmiy nsked them:

“In what manner is It the desire ol
the enptalns that the sclectlon be
made?"’

It wae severnl moments hefors tho
company of prisonera regained thelr
composare sufflclently to nnswer, Pros-
oently, however, Captaln Sawyer sug-
gested that ns many beans be placed In
a lat as there were captnins to draw
them. 8ince two of the captains were
thus hy lot to be selected for execu-
tion Captaln Sawyer suggested that
two of the beans be black ones and
the rest white. The black beans were

to reprosent “death prizea”

DHA“ ING THE

Libby prison—thnt southern dungeon
Ethe vary mentlon of which sent cold
shudders over Unlon men—where he
tvas beld In confinement for many
weels. It wns lndeed nn unkind Mite
that hrought him behind the dingy bars
of this dingy old prison. Dut, ns brave
blueconted soldlers who found them-
selves there, Coptnln Flinn vlewed his
misfortune as an lncident belonglng to
the expected events of cruel warfare
and made np complalnt,

When he was taken to Libby prison
Captain Flinn was placed In o cell with
Captals Henry W. Bawyer of company
K, Firel reglnent of New Jersey cav-
alry, who had fullen Into the hands of
the Confederates after having been In
a hospital at Culpeper court house for
some time, These two captured eap-
tains becamo fast friends and aftes
suffering the torments and hardships
of the southern prison side by side for
many weeks beeame resigned to thele
tate and ealmly awalted the hour when
they wounld be liberated elther by hu.
man hund or the the hand divine,

Bo poorly were they fed that day by
fday the two men, ns well as many
pther unfortunates who were prisoners
along with them, grew wenker and be-
eame thinner and thinner untll they
thought thelr very life blood wonld
soon be slpped from thelr bodles, In-
feed, they thought their summons of
feath wns Inevitable and that such
would be thelr only means of freedom
from the prison. To them It seomed
that they would never agaln hear the
famillar stralns of a bugle esll or lead
the members of their companles charg-
Ing agoinst the enemy,

Tt was while In such a plight as this,
while thelr spirits woere exceedingly de-
pressed and while 1lfe seemed to offer
preciovs lttle for them In the future,
that oue day the monotony of thele
prison existence was broken by an In-
spection enll. The rattle of chinins no
the grating of the pondervus iron door
of the cell which they occupled aroused
them, Looking up they recognlzed
Captara Turner, a Confederate ofMeer,
a8 he cntered and anpounced that al
Undon officers then Imprisoned were ex-
pected to “line up" for Inspection,
This wos on the morning of July G,
1863, and the anunouncement made to
all the ofMcers who were In prison
ecreated no lttle excltement., At first,

eatching at the slightest straw which
givea promise of freedom, just as the
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\\'IH; the approval of the plan the
deawing began. Captaln Sawyer drow
first, Captain Flinn followed bim, They
both drew “black beans”

T'he execution was soon to follow and
preparatlons were at once begen for
the death mareh. The two captaing
were not compelled to walt long for the
coming of the summons, BSoon a Con-
federate officer appeared with a guard,
who marched Flinn and Sawyer to
where n car wns In rendlness to con-
vey them through the strects of Rich-
mond on to the place of exevcution.

Lefure they had reached the elty
limits they met a  Ioman Catholie
bishop, Learning that they wore be-
Ing marched away to be exeuted, the
bishop Inquired the cause, The Confed-
erete officer paused In his reply and
at that Captain Flinn, who wes a Cath.
olle, sald he wns being executed with-
out tha “rites of clergy.”

Fortunately for the two enptains, the
bishop was n friend of Jefferson Davis,
and with the words that he would
husten to sea Mr. Duayvls the bishop ro-
gquested the oflicer to march the wen
away slowly and If possible delay the
execution untll he returned, ‘I'ie bish-
op's lutercesslon for the condemned
men wae not In valn, for he came back
with the word that Mr. Davis had
granted them n reprieve of ten days,

Years afterward, In relating the In-
cident to his friend, Lleutenant James
AL Btrading, who contributes an artiele
to a recent number of MeClure's Magn-
glne telllng the story of thls “Lottery
of Death," Captanln Bawyer sald:

“The eart moved on and the blshop
burrled at a rapld pace to [nterview
Presldent Davia, The blshop wnas
mounted on a full-blooded nnd a very
splrited horse and he seemed to us to
go llke the wind when he started for
the residence of hls friend. We moved
on to a small il on which was n single
tree and to this tree the car took Its
way, When the tree was reached ropes
were plneed around our necks and we
were doomed to be Nanged. This wouid
have been an Ignominlous death If we
haa b2en gullty of any erime punish-
uble by death, but we had committed
no cerose and yet we did not want to
die In that way. We bad n slight ray
of hope In the blshop's Intercession for
ug, but It wos too slight to allay our
fears (or the worst

“I was so wenk that the tree and

| the guards seemed to be moving In a

»

| etrele around me. We stood np in the

| oart é0 when It moved away we would
| dangle between the earth and sky and
In this wny our oxistence was to end.
No courler from the bishop was In sight
nnd the suspense was terrible for us
to bear. The Confederate officor took
out his wnteh and Informed us that
whiin his Instroctlons were to have us
excouted before noon he would walf
until one winute of 12 and then If there
was no slgn of a courler the eart wouli
e driven away and the arbitrary or-
dera of the war department of the
southern Confederncy would be abeyed.

“Half-past 11 arrlved and yet no
slgns of any courler from the bishop,
Our legs beenme ko weak that we could
not stand any longer, so we requested
thot we might be permitted to sit down
In the cart until the time for ue to be
executed arrived, Then we wonld stand
up and the ropes could be adjusted to
our pecks and the executlon concluded,
The ropes were then untled and wa
were permitted to glt down on the slds
of the eart. Ten minutes more pnssed
in dead silence, and yet no eye could
detlect any slgns of n courler. At the
ond of another ten miputes we stood
up and the ropes were adjusted to our
neeks awd the Confederate offleer was
raising his sword as n slgn to  tha
driver to move away when a cloud of,
dust was obsorved In the distance and
the Confederate oflicer Lesltated for a
few moments, when a horseman whilte
with dost and hls horge coversd with
fonm dashoed up to the officer and hand-
od bim a dispateb. He opened It and
quickly read: ‘Captalus Sawyer and
Flinn are reprieved for ten days.
never felt so happy In my life, and
Fllop gnd 1 embraced each other and
erled liko bables, The ropes wera them
untied and the eart started slowly back
for Libby prison. Our comrades were
greatly rejoleed to see us return alive
and made many Inquirles concerning
the postponement of the execution.”

It was not long after thelr return to
Libby prison that word wnas sent back
home by the captalns that they had but
ten days to live. As soon ns the word
wae recelved Captaln Sawyer's wife
went (o Washington and personally re-
ported the matter to Presldent Linecoln.

To the kind-hearted presldent, who
loved his people dearly nnd who ever
wis ready to help one in trouble, the
noews was both startling nnd shockIng.
After sludying the watter over durlng
thnt nlght he told the woman next
morning to return to her home und thuat
he would do what he could.

And he did do what be eould. He
saved the llves of the two condemned
capins,

Knowing that the two Confederates
who had previously heen exccuted by
Goenerdl Burnslde, and because of which
execution Captalns Flion and Sawyer
were to be executed, bad really been
deserving of thelr fate, nnd knowlng,
too, that Captalns Fllun nnl Sawyer
were lunocent, he dellvered a message
to the Confederate agoent for the ex-
change of the prisoners to the effect
that If the two men were hanged he
would nt onco order that Genoral W.
1. F. Leo, son of Genoral Robert E.
Lee and then a federal prisoner, would
be Imuwedintely executed.

The order created consternntion
nmong  the Confederate authorlties,
Dut It bad Its desived result, Word was
nt once sent to LibLy prison to tho
effeet thut Captalos Flinn and Sawyer
were nut to l}l' I.‘X(‘lvllll’ilu

President Lincoln bad saved
Hyes,

Following this the eaptaing wore con-
fined In the dungeon of Libby prison
for twenty days, when they were re-
lieved and placed upon an equal foot-
Ing with the other oflicers who were
Imprisaned.

They remained thus prisoners untll
March of the following year, when they
were exchanged for General W, H. F.
Lee aod Coptain It H, Tyler, of the
Confederate army, both of whom bind
been lederd]l prisoners for several
menths

After that Captain Flinn returned
to Lis company and served untll tho
¢lose ol the war, when he wos mus-
terad out with his reglment, The great
struggie ended, the captaln returned to
his home In 8helbyville, Ind. For the
next few years untll hils death, Aug.
5, 1872, ho was o familiar figare In and
around Shelbyville. At the time of his
death he was forty years old. He left
A widow and one dougliter. The daugh-
ter died several years ngo, but the
widow 18 still Hving in Indiang—Chi-
eago Cliranicle,

thelr

A Horse's llands and Feet.

Now the horse never puts his heel
on the ground, nor even the ball of his
foot. He stands up on the very tips
of his toes, and this 18, In part, the
renson why he can trot so fast, Dob-
bin's heels are half way up his hind |
legs, and what we eall his knees are
really his wrists, The part corre-
sponding to the upper arm is short,
and is so embedded In the muscles of
the shoulder that the elbow comes
next the body. But the horse has only
one diglt on each llmb, and the wrist
bones are comparatively small, The
so-called ankle, then, s the knuckle
where the digit joins the Lhand or the
foot, and the “foot” Is only a single
thick finger or toe, with a great nail
for a hoof, The lower half of tho
horse’'s fore leg 18 really a glgantie
band with only the middle finger nnd
a piece out of the middle of the palm,
while the ecorresponding part of his
hind leg is a blg, slngle-toed foot.—St.
Nicholas,

Feline lTumar,

“Does the liternry uatmosphere ef-
fect you any?" asked the trawp dog
of the newspaper office cat.,

“Oh, 1 drop.Into poetry once In n
whitle,” answered the cat, as she
climbed Into the waste basket nnd went
to sleep.—DBuffalo News.




